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Summary: SPNIOO Challenge WoW: Coarse - Slowly waking, but with eyes 
still closed, it's the noise levels that alert Sam to a problem. The 
Trickster sits not far away from Sam's cage in the zoo, feeding the 
ducks, waitin; , watching and grinning... - A tale told in seven 
halves - 


THE NAKED APE 

SPNIOO Challenge WoW : Coarse 

>Word Count : A Nice round <strong>l 0 0<strong> ! (Something to do with 
the pause/silence dots I think) 

>No Spoilers<br>Disclaimer : So? Don' wannit _anyway_, so _there ! 
_(lie) 

**THE NAKED APE** 

_Slowly waking, but with eyes still closed, it's the noise levels 
that alert Sam to a problem. The Trickster 

><em>_sits not far away from Sam's cage in the zoo, feeding the 
ducks, waitin;, watching and grinning... 

><em>_- A tale told in **seven halves - 

><strong>_-oOo- 

**!.** _Awakenings_ 

Sleepy eyes opening ... head tilts from floor... eyes snap open 
wide . . . stares . . . horror ! 

**2.** _Confusion_ 

Metal bars?. . ._Cage_! . . .Kids?. . .Adults?. . ._Audience_! 

**3.** _Discovery_ 

One coarse blanket stops a public airing ... grabbed ... wrapped around 



waist... held in a death grip. 

**4.** _Embarrassment_ 

"Mommy? Is that a giant?" 

"Maybe ... He ' s_ very_ big... Tall too." 

"Lookee gran 'pop! The bald monkey's wearin' a skirt! 

"Sure is!... Who's a perdy boy then?" 

_Relief_ 

Ring tone... Cell phone ... Hidden under straw. 

"Sam? _Sonovabitch_! Where _were_ _you_ last night? _No_... Don't 
answer that ! " 

_Rescue_ 

"Just tell me your location, I'm cornin' for you." 

"Urn... You won't believe this Dean, _but_. . . " 

_Last words_ 

"Sammy? You _gotta_ stop makin' an exhibition of yourself!" 

**FIN 

><span>* *Chick xxxx 
>-oOo-<p> 


End 
f lie . 



